76                            CHANDRA.
Like powder whose combustibleness sleeps, The sudden spark to action rouses it. And thus it was, O Chandra, thou didst share A humble courtier's lot, and didst refuse The premier noble's hand, or better still . The queenship of two mighty states, and thus The many counter forces that were set At work but strengthened thy true love for him. And why endanger suck a husband's life ? One wedded so to thee, and not by chance, But by the preordained law of God ; For know thou livest only for thy lord. Thy husband is thy lord, and, if perchance It is his will thou shouldst be Bukka's queen, Thou shouldst, so knowing it, obey his will, Else, sure thou shalt be deemed nor pure nor
chaste,
But counted worse than e'en a faithless wife ; 'Tis not in man to alter written laws ; 'Tis hard, nay useless too to fight 'gainst fate, And if 'tis writ that Bukka should now see Thy matchless face, thou canst not alter it, And fate's severities good deeds alone Can soften, and our holy writings say